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BOOKS THAT ARE NEVER IN,

VISITOR in one of the great
branches of the New York Public
Yibrary, struck by the lean and starving
appearanee of the shelves, inquired of the
person in charge where the books were; it
seemed o be a library without reading
matter. With a triumphant gesture, as if
to include the whole civilizing influence of
literature, the lady replied, “They're eir-
culating I
That seemed io her, and was, a salis-
factlory reply. Thal a book in the home is
worth two on the shelf is a maxim so
#lf-evident as to be hardly worth repeat-
e, It has a corollary—ihe book which
#mains on the open shelf when all the
#hers have gone out must give an excuse
Br being in the library at sl
Nor is this the only sequel to the story.
The hook that is pever in bas its own
speetal claim o recognition. It is a fre-
yuent eause of unhappiness. The reader
who wants it' goes out mutiering that the
library never contains anything yvon want.
But it is 8 good thing for the book trade,
for when a book bas demonstrated that it
belongs to this speeial class the book-
seller has his opportunity. Most of us,
for instance, eannot put al the disposal
of our readers more than two or three
copies at the most of any one of the half
dozen favorite books abont Roasevelt., Awy
good book store should be perfectly safe
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AT ALL BOOKSELLERS

Rebuilding Ecrope in the Face of
World-Wide Bolshevism

By NEWELL DWIGHT HILLIS

A book of tremondous Tacis by s man who
& preparod to back up his statemonts. Jfs a
BN nlog wartling proof c!l’ ;

1
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world-wide menace that must be mel.
s bouk for cvury Amucsican to read.

Author of ““ The Christ We Forget™ !

The Church We Forget

By P. WHITWELL WILSON
A Study of the Early Christians

The Prestyterian stribes the key-nois of
r. Wilson's sucooss whan 1L says: ““Mr,
ison catchen the roal farss, the movine Hie,
tho desarmbuite dotiedls. amid thea tells tians
I a way that they will be read.” Cloth.
.00 net.

HENRY VAN DYKE'S NEW GIFT |
BOOK

" What Peace Means

bt woon the perico thet Jl

of {ndividhuind sacrlileos and tho jocn (a2 s the
protibeerl becitage of uhe laabful.”  Boerds,
S0 cents nel.

Author of “Tell Me a True Story"”

“Tell Me a Story I Never
Heard Before”

By MARY STEWART

"{mrl wnn Dyko racoatly unfolded the ™

morrit of Miss Stowars's siiccoms when he
skl She knows how to  lrioe ntoey
80 the child's lovel.”  Hacliol Lynuan Fieid’s

aovelty. Ilustratad. 81.75 net.

quaint atisdow  plotiicres wild & Casclaating J

Author of **Little Merry Christ-
mas"’ :

Miss Emiline’s Kith and Kin

A eapital portrayal of American country
e nw B lived In the villages of New
nact . A st diveriiog narrative, ono
eurtalin o win for Miss Arnodd Loree soojiloss
to the frinnds sbo made with *Ms" Ha "
and “Litte Merry Chrbtiman”  Lilusicatod.

Ancthor “Ailem of Smiles’' wich J J. Bell,

aﬂl‘kif‘ by the same dry, pungest homor for

“J ung

BOETUER
bave laughed and rejoicod,. Chkah, BL60
net.

Fleming H. Revell
eming H. Reve

81.25 net.
1 Just Jemima ,
hich [l has §wvg oo moded, and
Bainima’ will gquicrkly take (ts plywe pexi to
“Wen M <
Compan
New York, 158 Fifth Ave.

By J. J. BELL ]ﬁ
w,' over  which  millioos
Chicago, 17 No. !Vahul_l Ave.

in counting rather heavily
faet in making purchases.
L I ] L]

Tom Bowyer and Huckleberry Finn are
the classie examples of what I mean by
books that are mever in. In the young
people’s mom where some timorous souls
have im the past tried to discriminate
against Tom and bis disreputable fnend
on the ground that something is the mat-
ter with their deportment, and in the
adult fiction collection (hese two books
and sometimes The Prince and the Pauper
a3 well are eounted among (he books that
are always ont.

Nowhere else in the long list of spe-
cially servigeable authors deoes the fool-
ishness of the “complete get” so plainly
appear as in the case of Mark Twain.
Everybody has read Tom Sawwyer, but 1
don't know of any one who ean lay his
‘haud on his bearf and say that be is or
cver cxpeets to be, a jaithful reader of
all that Mark Twain has written.

Neither the publie library nor the pri-
vale owner ean possibly bave an cgually
urgent need for all the hooks by this sreat
American.

upon  this

When we come {o the other books of
fiction that hibrarics have perpetual difi-
calty in sapplying, we lmve a pretty good
index of the real affections of American
readers. Soch a list in the library 1T am
familisr with seems fo me distincily a
credit Lo the discrimination of the riading
public. David Copperficld, Vawity Fair,
Silas Marner, Tess of the D'Ubervilles,
Kidmapped, Treasure Island, The Light
That Failed and Ramonra are on the list
along with such modern ecompanions us
Myrile Reed, Edgar Rice Burroughs, and,
of comrse, our Ilarold, the flivver of
modern fiction. Among the story fellers
of yesterday the lonored omes include
Richard. Harding Davis and (). Henry.
The Crisis is never in and wveither j= To
Have and to Hold.
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The affections of childhood are less
fickle than those of grown fulks when
books are eoncerned. Louisa Aleott’s
Laoks have never lost their grip. The
Jungle Book is always ont. Miss Mont-
gomery’s Anne of Grecn Gables and Kale
Douglas Wiggins's priceless Iebeced of
Sunny” Brook Farm, the Oz slories and
the Lang fairy books, the Littde Pepper
series and the Little Colonel books have
ever new circles of friefids,

. . -

Just at present the books thut tell how
to give Christmas entertuinments at home
are never in.  The demand for these with
us is greater than wsual at Christos time,
an evidence no doubt of the existence of
a cerlain despised cluss who haven’t been
making profits nor forcing somebody to
inerease My wages, and who therefore
ere finding it neeessary to Jdevise somo

~other way of keepinge Christinas than by
buying gifts. But neither can we satisfy
the demand for Bir Oliver Lodge's book
Raymond, Maeterlinek’s Life of the Bee,
Katharine Blackford's Analygng Clarac-
ter, Serviee’s poems and Bennett’s Tittle
essay, published njne wears ago, on How
to Live on Twenty-four Hours a Day.
The demand for the book which Mr.
Crothers bas wittily ehristencd Educaiion
in Pursuit of Hemry Adams shows no
signs  of falling off. Miss Addams’s
Twenty Years at “Hull House 15 never in.

No wonder in times like these {hat Dr.
Genrgo L. ‘vll.ll()ﬂ‘:\'- l.muk, Wy l{"urry!
Bocs oul as soon as it eomes buck.

Part M. Parve

More Kindness to Pinero
HE third velume of Clayton Ham-

T ilton’s efition of The Social Plays
of Arthur Wing Pinero has just ap-
peared. It eontains Letty and His House
in Order, with a general introduetion and
eritical prefaces to each play.

Mr. Hamilton's aim in oditing the iwm
portent Pinero plays in a dignitied edi-
tion is an execllent one; such series onght
to be undertaken for representative work
of 0 dozen or more modern dramatistz.
He has edited the plays with great eare;
his erifical prefaces are thorough and en-
lightening, He admils the tenuity of
His House in Order—a refreshing change

from his idolatrons attitude in sowe of
the comment in the carlier volumes.

THE BSOCIAL PLAYS OF ARTHUR
WING PINERO. VOL. III. Edited by
Crayrox Hammrox. E. I’ Dutten & #'o.

Bouks and the Baok Worlil of
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Ed Howe, Composite Yankee

I‘l‘ musi be very agveeshle to owa a

monthly devoled entirely to your own
remarks, Stil more agreeuble when it
{inds a large and interested poblic. Ven-
tures in Common Sense, by E. W. Howe,

are collected from Howe’s Mouthiy for
the Froe Lance Series, with an introduc-
tion by I, L. Mencken. The introduetion,
by the way, is nol the least interesting
part of the book, for it shows Mr.
Mencken in a role he se¢ldom plays, roar-
ing you as gently as any sucking dove.

In these “aphorisms and arguments”
Mr. Howe ranges over a wide field without
ploughing deeply into it at sny point, a
characteristic which gtamps him as a pe-
culiarly Ameriean philosopher, Thereare
thirty-iwo subjects of comment: Women
are at the head of the list, for Ameriean
men are known everywhere for their un-
failing slogah, “Ladies first® Yet some
of this politeness in precedence might be
sacrificed for a less grimly eontemptuous
note. There is neither old fashioned cour-
tesy nor mew fashioned nonchalant cam-
araderie in his altitude. B8tll, as be him-
scif says at the close of that section,
“Finally I am sorry I brought up the sub-
ject. T kmow nothing about it.”

He leaves it behind with an air of re-
lief to touch at varying length, bul with
some monolony of style, upon Literature,
The Poor, Conduct, Fools, Friendship,

sociology, anything and everything,
The pithy paragraphs lie open
to  the suspicion that their au-
thor 35 offen fiting the truth to

the cpigram rather than the epigram to
the trath. Yet in gencral there is & wi-
brant, even vociferons bonesty, without
any of the nsuul self-deception that drapes
so gracefully the philosopher in publie.
Gradually, out of these keen, vrnde, earn-
est sayings, there emerges the composite
American—American, first of ull, becauss
he is so defiantly provineial,

The term is not necessarily a reproach.
It stales a faet. The charm and subtle
flavor of wide experience do not touch his
apirit. Mis limitations in @sthetie and
eulturul siandards would be irmtating if
they were not a trille tragic. In religious
matters be is an agnostie, though hé says
with great deliniteness, *I know.” One
feels that he is'so very capable and
shrewd and untouched by imagination that
he is efficiently free of the need of God.
He respescis man, and that is good. Yet
it 15 the respect of the trader for a fellow
trader who muay get the better of Lim.
He sces very distinelly, yet short sight-
edly. The poets whom he 80 despises Linve
the truer vision.

Buat this sturdy, genuine, homely phi-
losopher 15 & plain man in a plain world
and anxious to have every one know how
very plain it s, Iis protetype was the
Yankee farmer chewing tobnoco while he
astutely erilidised the great of the nation
w the forum of the crossronds “men’ral
slore.™

One codld” quote freely from this odd

mixture of shrewdiness, ehenp scopticism,
vigorous oplimism, this honest, maiter of
‘faet, uwnimaginative man. His being is
woven out of the many volered fibres of
Ameriean life,
All the same one “would rather sce than
be one™ M.P.A,
VENTURES IN COMMON SENSE.
E. W. Howm Alfred A. Knopf.

Br
N William Webster Ellsworih's 4 Gol-
den Age of Authors, is a memory of
Hopkinson Smith's appesranee as a Ger-
man emperor at a Twollth Night revel of
the Century Club, held years before the
war. Kaiser Hopkinzollern wore a brass
helmet and a snow white uniform and his
He
around will a box of decorutions, “pinning
one on pearly every breast. Later in the
evening hie was called npon for a speech
and he delivered one that was prophetie.
‘I am a man of peace,” he said. ‘I vant a
piece of Moroeco; I vant a piese of China;
= I vant a piece of of efery country I have
not the whole of alrefry.””

ASHES

Isabel Ostrander’s great de-
tective story.

to

Unlike any wvou Rave cver

read before.

moustaches were torned up, went
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Just Out,
Al Boakwollers
1.G, .
e t M.
MeRcitod& ..
Purhlishers,
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Rare and Unusual -él_mk;

(e pew 1920 Csialomw af Intersmting New and Okl
Hookis will be majlod free apos reguest.

POWRER’S BOOK STORE

he Hoause af a Milllon Boeks
A3-27 Nerth Clark Nt Chicagn, 1.
Huwawn In Corago, Clovedand and las Angsles,

- - i

MORE CHAPTERS
OF OPERA

By Henry Edward Krehbiel

Asuthor of ““Chapters of Opera,”*

The new book is probably its distinguished author’s master-wark, for besides
retaining the distinguished merits of its predecessor, it includes some delight fu
digressions to cognate subjects.

. With over forty illustra

19 West 44th Street

each scason, full I=d-x, ete. 496 pp. 8vo. $£3.50 net.

HENRY HOLT AND COMPANY

*Musical Critic T The Trilune.

tions. Full repertories of

New York
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BLASC

author of “The. Four

JER

Author of
THE FACE OF THE WORLD

THE GREAT HUNGER
O IBANEZ

Horsemen of the Apocalypse”

says:

“Johan Bojer is a Maupassant of the North, an mmpas-
sioned, rapid thinker, with Latin clarity '
a fiery, passionate way of telling the story!”

His books may be had from your bookseller or from the
publisher, at $1.75 each, plus postage.

MOFFAT, YARD & COMPANY, 31 Union Square West, New York
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